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Moving Pletures of oach installment of

pliown avery l'rllluy night nt the

Dreamland Thealre

8YNOPSIS,

On the day of the eruption of Mount
Pelee Capt, John Hardin of the stenmor
I'rin rescuen  fivesyenr-ald Annelis
Hington from an open bost, hut s foresd
o lenve behind her father and his cum
panlons Ihngton e aesanulted by Her
napder and Pouie In o a valn attempt
got popers which Hington has misaneged
T I aboard the Princess with his
danghier, papeis ‘-r ving his title 10 A
felling the whervabouls of the lost Inland
of Cinoabar, Hington's injury couses s
mind 1o berome B bilank Thirteen yenrs
#lupen HernnndeW, now &N oplum s
gler, with Ponto, ilh B A fenmiale aeoum
pilice td the mindless Lrute that Ghos
wis lington, come to Beaport, whers tho
widow of Capiain Hardin s Hviong with
her won Neal and Annstis Ilingion, s
ot 1o wteal the pagers left (o Aanetis
i her futher Neal trien for admilssian

to the Naval academy, bt through the
treachety of Jiey Walcher s ile l[egled by
Joey wnd disgraced Neal enillmts In 1he
Hay Yy
gimp
nf e

retore get im in thelr power An
discovers that heat applied o the

map rovealn the location of 1he lost s
land, In a struggds Tor possession of 1he
muap Herpandez, Annetie and Noal epch
B U A portion Anneite sulls on 1he
Coropndo In search of her father. T)
crew mullny. ahd APe avercome by
buarding party from U B Destrover
Juckeon, d hy Neal In Martinlgue A
pette and Neal are captured, LUt are tos

cued by & sponge diver. Ineg forges lden
tiNcation papers for hersolf as Annstis
¥

In wn lusuirection Neal and Annelte are
agaln captured, carrted 1w (e Bun Oty
\ wite In ofered as & sariflce
the mun o They are resciicd by ma
vines from the Albmny. Landed In Toru
ks Annetie and Neal ar caplured and
eiposcd Lo yullow fever infection by Mer
nat L butl are resodued by satlors from
the Albany Inen triem to rob Annetts
And eniapen. On her way ta Chantillo An
netie e vaptured Neal le prommted and
leaila & party of lﬂu-fo-rn-rt men toward
Chantille, but Is caught In & traln wreck

on the way

ELEVENTH INSTALLMENT
THE DREADFUL PIT

CHAPTER XLV,

——

Dangerous Delay.

The ire of Hernande: was now thor |

oughly aroused, A quicksilver mine
on the Lost lsale of Cinnabar—proba
bly unworked for a century or more—
meant milllons, many milllons. Her
nandes reallzed the fact. He was play-
fog for high stakes—very high.

“My ancestors,” he told Ponto, “had
a coat of armes—a motto, ‘Ride
through'—that waa what it said,
friend Ponto. 1 shall follow (t—that
injunction. 1 shall ride through.™

They wore lounging. breathless
panting, agalnst & tree trunk that had
fallen athwart ono of the Invislble
tralls of a Central American jungle
With them was SBenorita Inez Castre.

“What we want most of all” he
continued, “and what we must get—
in the Lost Isle of Clonabar, We have
the evidences of ownership—all save
the Bpanish grant In the hands of the
Fathers of the Santa Maria micsion.
Lot us sook at once the mission, Lat
us got all evidences of ownership.
Then, as the crow flles, the four of us
will seok Lost Ialand-—yos and find It
Once found-— jon may be nine
tenthe of the law-—-we'll bave posses-
slon. Fut to us possession will be
more than that. We know no law.”

At Chantillo some few miles away,
things were happening. Knsign Neal
Hardin with his squad of ffty men
from the cruiser Albany across the
nock, had arrived to board the battle
ship Missouri, walting for them In
the waters off Chantillo. Thess were
the fAifty men who had so nearly losi
thelr lives on the dirt cars of Mon
trada

Annette was with them-—and Neal
Wwas at her side, They wore grouped
on the wharf

Neal beckoned to the eaptain of the
lttle coast steamer that was tied up
to the whart.

“Senor,” he said, "behind me is the
long aurm of the United States govern:
ment. My government protects its
citizens, Here is a citizen—DMiss [
ington. Here ia another—my mother.
Here I8 & third—my friend Welcher.
Dire things nave happened, senor,
Look. Bomewhere in that jungle hide
three desperadoes and & woman, They
have many methods—but one in par
ticular. At night they will come to
you and offer money to be taken
aboard.” He tossed a stern glance at
the captain and tapped him on the
arm.  “Senor” he continued, “cast
your eye over the Missouri there—my
ship. Think of the long arm of my
government. Take these desperadoes
aboard at your peril—at your peril,
senor. I have warned you. The rest
I8 up to you*

The little captain shivered & bit.

“S1, senor,” he returned, l'“&ll-
with & bow, “it shall be as you say.

Meantime the third member of An-
nette's party, Mr. Joseph Welcher,
had strolled behind a convenient shed
to find » place for his weary
bones and to smoke his fftieth ciga
rotte that day. He struck & mateh—
started to light his clgarette. Then
something bappened. The match went
out—the cigarette was knocked un:
ceremoniously from his lips.

“What the—" he began. Then he
stopped. A stone was lylng at his
feet. It was this otone that had
knocked the cigurette from between
/his lips—and had almost knocked »
tooth or two as well. But there was

slse to wonder at. A bit
of crumpled paper had futtered to the

Inen sots & trap for Jooy and the !

“Neal Of The -Nnvr' will be
glanced warlly ahout him.  Buddenly,
he saw— The Jungla's edge eamo
down nearly to the water. Something

wan stirring n  this thickat, Joo

stared, And muddenly the face of i
voman—Ines Castro, peerad out from
behind the huge leaf of a trople plant

"Road.” That was the mesnag:
flashed from the eyen of Inez Castro

o the braln of Joe Wl
remd

The note was hrief and to the point:

We do not board this steamer.

But we must reach Sanmta Maria

first. It e up to you and you alone,

to create all possible delays. Do
not fail us new.

That night at dusk, Joe Waelcher
lounging on the deck of the small
sleamer as it stesmed north ulong the
coust—shambled over toward a seut.
tle, and peered down 10 ses what he
could see. What he did see was ma
chinery—the vessol's machinery, work-
Ing smoothly, well olled, well cared
| for—for & steamboat enginesr is @
| steamboat engineor the world over.
What he saw was that for the moment,
no one was In charge—momenturily
tho engineer had stepped outside. This
wan the lustant that Jos Welcher had
boen walting for, Furtively he drew
from his breast pocket & small bar of
stoel. For one Instant be held 1t sus
pended over the machinery. Then he
let 1t drop and nolselessly tiptoed |
AwWAYy, |

Almost Immediately there wan o ter-
rific grinding nolse below, followed by
& terrifie Jolt. ‘Then the engines
slopped—and the steamer followed
sult, Passongers and crew rushed to
the caplain—Annette Included

“"What bhas happened,” she demand-
od,
“Something dropped Into the ma
chinery and & connecting rod is bro-
ken, senorita. It will take time—hours
to repair”

At midnight the break had not yot
beer repatred

At midnight. another small steamer,
also bound north along the coast,
passed sllently along upon her way.
She was within hailing distance, butl
she gave no sign

e

CHAPTER XLIX,
Fa'se Impersonation,

In the tnterlor of the chart room on
board the battleahlp Missouri, Neal
Hardin—ensign—was discussing with
bis brother officers the possibilition of
the Allemanian war,

A senlor officer was poring over
translated wircloss messages. Against
the wall was & modern Mercator s map
of the world,

Finally he rose. “A new coaling
station—that's the trick,” he sald,
“and we've got to ses somebody In
authority at Los Angeles—uniess they
meot us en youwle. The state de .
ment's got to dieker for a coaling
tion.”

He adjusted his glasses and exam-
ined the map. “H'm," he sald, "Alle
manis—here’'s Allemania” He pon-
dered the map camfully—siting up all
possibilities — maasuring distances.
Finally he placed his finger tip upon
a spot in the Pacife ocean.

“There,” he safd, “is the spot—some-
where about there”

“What's the latitude,” queried an-
other officer, getting out & section of
snother map. His sealor told him.
“And the longitude” he asked. His
senior told him that

“Eigteon degrees north.” muufd the
junior, “and 123 degrees wost He
pored over his sectional map. He
shook his head,

“Hut,"” he protested, “there's no Il“ud
there—there's no island to be seen

Neal almost jumped out of his skin.

“There is an island there, um-huru-.d
and upmapped,” sald Neal, “but Iits
there. It's the lsle of Clunabar—we
call ® the Lost Iale.”

“Who calls it the Lost Isle?”

Neal told them Annetie’s story,
from start to finish, .

The commander smiled. “We geot
our coaling stations by making trea:
ties,” he sald, “l've never heard of
making & treaty with a girl but 1 sup-
pose It can be done. We'll have to
wireloss Washington sbout that. And
I know pretty much what our l:rdoh
will be now-—-SuUppose you Fucss.
Neal smiled. “Follow the girl,” he
sald.

So they followed Annette. But oth-
ers had preceded her. Even while An-
nette's journcy was but half way
through something was hpmlnl‘ at
the Sants Maria mission in Lower Cal
ifornia.

Brother Anselmo was seated at his
table, fucing Hernandez and his party.
Ines Castro leaned & well-rounded
arm upon the table and glanced inno-
cently into the eyes of Brother An-
) “] am Anuette llington,” she said.

The brother nodded, “I am sending
tor the papers, child,” he sald.

“So you are his daughter?” he sald
at length—and there seemed a note of

disappointment in his volce — “the

her Joe

The chin of Benorita Castro quir
ered. “Dead,” she faltered,

Ske dropped her face luto her hand
kerchlef,

“When did he die, my daughter?”
he asked soothingly,

“In 1902 interposed Hernandesz, “1
was with Wim—he was destroyed at
the eruption of Mount Peloe, We were
his friends, Ponto here and I=his
purtners. We tried to save him. It
was no use. He was engulfed. He
dled-—a horrible death.”

“She wan a small child then,” said
the priest

“"Yon," sald Hernandez,
“Does—does she remember her fa
ther<Nington ™

tried to make hor remember—but no—
‘she hardly does.”

The face of Inez Castro was st
burled In her kerchief. The priest
watched attentively the heave of her
shoulders.

Brother Anselmo sighed. “Ah, grief
has a long, strong arm—it reaches
over ‘decades. And the loss of & fa
ther—ah me . Here,” he e
clalmed, “hore are the papers. Lefus
have a look.”

Inez stralghtened up. Hernande:
and Ponto moved forward. 8o 414 the
Hrute. The sudden movement seemed
to startle the priest. He looked up
hastily, He caught sight of the blank
face of the Brute. He rose.
“Who—what is that? he demanded,
pointing toward the DBrute's blaak
countenance,

"A wervant,” returned Hernandes,
“pleked up from a shipwreck some
three years ago. He had been a long
shoreman. He is demented—alwiys
80, they told un. He Is devoted to us
all—particularly to Annette.”

The priest stared at the Brute and
the Brute returned the stare.

“The eyes,” said the priest, “1 never
forget eoyes. I've seen those eyes
somewhere before” He tapped his
forehead. “Let me think—when—
how—"

Finally he shook his head. *“It will
como to wie later,” he exclaimed,

The priest shook out an old and
“aded parchment. “This"” he ex
claimed, “is the grant—the original
grant.”

Hernandes In his eagerness, seised
a corner of the graut. The priest

‘brusbed his Band away,

“Patignce, gon,” he ssid, “there can
be no delivery until 1 am satisfied.
‘This charge has been handed down to
me."

Inez pointed toward a paper on the
table. “There!" sho exclaimed, “is my
photograph—and the letter from the
governor of Martinique.”

Brother Anselmo picked it up and
looked it over. It was Annette's let-
ter—and it had been vised by the
governor of Martinigue, and originally
it had been attached to the photograph
of Annette liington. Now, however,
genuine as the letter was—genuine as
was the guaranty of the governor of
Martinique—yot the photograph was
the counterfeit presentment of Ines
Castro, 4
“Ah, yos,"” he sald, comparing the
pleture with the face of Ines and tak:
ing advantage of the opportunity to
search her very soul, “ah, yes. The
identification would seem to be com-
pl.u'll

“Then.” said Inez, “I may bave the
grant?®

The priest folded up the papers and
returned them to the fron box that hud
contained them. He rose and smiled,
“Nothing Iin my life have | ever
done,’ he said, “without prayer and
sleap, This I8 an important matter.
It requires praying over—sleeping
over. Come on the morrow, daughter,
and I shall then make delivery. Until

then—adion."”
CHAPTER L.

Hidden Peril.
“Look,” sald Hernandes, catching
Ines by the wrist, “the party has ar-
rived.”
He handed his binoculars to Ines
Castro, She looked. “They are just
landing,” she said, “it s all up. They
will go to the father of the mission
and will make their claim.”
“Whut difference does the grant
make,” she exclalmed, “why take the
risk of getting it? Already that old
priest suspects something. What |
do not know. But he suspacts, Why
not take the bit In our teeth and
make tor Lost lsland-—get there at
once? ‘Why not?"

ter of my old friend Ilington.
:‘l.lll:“ my young friend then. You—
bis daughter, Aud you &4y Wy old

triend Ilington 1s dead?”

[“;“q‘ﬁ-mmnwulﬂ
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Hernandes shook his bead,
need every advantage,” ho sald, “if we
have evidence within our hands, she

— C— —— —— - b e

"We |
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“This,” He Exclaimed, “Is the Grant —the Original Grant.”

"Hardly," sald Hernandes, “we've

|
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DRS. PRINZING & WEESE

Ontario, Oregon
Office in New Wilson Bloek.

OSTEOPATHIC PHYRICIANS
Dr. Harriet Sears
Dr. Pauline Sears
Graduates American School of Osteo
pathy, Kirksville, Mo.
Wilson Block. Telephone 154 Blk

Dire

TAILORS,

ctorv

DENTISTS i

DR. W. G. HOWE !
DENTIST |
Phones, Office 73-R |
Res. 67-R

ATTORNEYS, '

W. H. Brooke, Attorney at Law. |
Wilson Bldg. Ontarie Ore. :

Over 1st.
Nat'l Bank

C. McGONAGILL
ATTORNEY AT LAW
Will Practice in All Courts
Notary Publie. Office Over Postoffice |

E. COPE, The Tallor, Talloring,
Prossing and Cleaning.

| | Phone 106W

S

Opposite Post Office

TRANBFER

['TRANSFER, BAGGAGE AND EX
PRESS
Meets all trains.
JOHN LANDINGHAM

will have none. Without the grant-— |
without all the evidence, we will not |
be belloved. With it we will be taken
at our face value. Let us get all we
can. Let us leave her without proof—
#he will be help 'ss then.”
Hernandez kicked Ponto with his |
foot. Ponto sat up rubbing his eyes.

UNDERTAKING

J. H. FARLEY—Funeral directc,

and embalmer. Lady assistant. Phone

132-W. Ontario, Oregon.
m——

LESLIE J. AKER
LAWYER '
Room 0, First National Bank Bldg.
Ontario, Oregon.

MeCULLOCH & WOOD
LAWYERS

Rooms 1-2-3 First Nat'l Bank Bidg.
Ontario, Oregon,

R. W. Bwagler Attorney at Law.
Rooms 13-14-156 Wilson Dldg
Ontario Oregon.

FLOWERS.

ONTARIO FLORAL CO. Orders taken
for cut flowers. Argus Office, Ontario,

“Ponto,” sald Hernandez, “the party
has arrived.”

“They will go to the mission and
spoll it all,” sald Ponto,

“No,” returned Hernandez, "thank
our lucky stars the mission Is a good

TIME TABLE NO. 78
Westward

two miles out of the village. They |No. Leave
Cwill first put up at the hotel—later {17 Oregon Wash. Lid. 4:22 & m.
they will start out for the wiasion. It |76 Huntington pony 9:36 a. m.
is then, on the way there, we must |1? Oregon Wash Exp. 6:22 p. m.
intercopt them—you must, Ponto, You Fast Mail 6:10 p. m.
and the Brute. This time he will do Eastward
his duty-—or I'll flay his hide. Wake |18 Oregon Wash ILtd. 2:51 a. m.
bim up. You have no time to lose.” |76 Bolse Pony B:50 a. m.
Hernandez was quite right. Annette - g'““"‘ Express 13_1 07 p. m.
Nington, even more eager than had regon Wash Exp. €:38 p. m.
been her enemies, could hardly wait OREGON EASTERN BRANCH

the moment when she might stand be-
fore the fathers of the Banta Maria
mission and claim her own.

Ponto woke the Brute with a vicious
application of the whip lash,

“Spare him not, Ponto,” sald Her
nandes,” If he disobeys this time, cut
his hide Into omp;‘;l ‘indy:: l.“au." Leave

At a half run to an e Drute |0 Mixed Vale &

Started serces the deseri, dodging Daily sxcopt Sunday 10:00 a. m.
here and there behind little hillocks |97 pass. Vale dally 7:00 p. m.
of sand. Finally the village was cut Esstwasd

o e Ponto crled, |140 Mized trom Riverside

Weatward
0. Leave
139 Mixed, daily except
Bunday for Riverside 13:20p.m.

VALE & BROGAN BRANCH

W eat ward
No.

5 daily except Bunday 12:01p. m.

“make haste. 98  Pass. trom Vale, daily $:40 a. m.
No sooner had he spoken thj, nis | 142 Mixed from Brogas &

up to his walst, Sunday 3:30 p. m.

“HOID." be cﬂ*' s ﬂmmﬁ—
= - at 1:30
helr . 130 p. m. on Tuesday, Thursday
The Jirute pulled him back to terrs [and Saturday, returning same day,
Nima. But it was not & quicksand, as |arriving at Ontario at 6:30 p. m.
Ponto soon found out. It was a trap

The Homedale train leaves Nyssa

—a trap for jaguars. e1a8 lwﬂ_ 2 eles
Ponto shivered.. Then he replaced ,f,!,',!, E, this -!' will be
the dried brush and grass and earth, u;ilum :m‘m is at least one
Nimbly he climbed into one of the | (TEER U o al fie ot that Je
overhanging trees. Then he slid down, | Catarrh. Hall's c.;.m't:. w
nodding to himself "‘:hm 2 RoTRity, alarvh ..':?:-"7"

“She must pass wi £ W Jou ires & const nu. -
yards of this place to reach the mis- ::::'n,?".‘.‘.“. o directly Spes the Blos
sion,” he exclaimed, “Beast, wo wall .‘::‘.‘;:‘:T..' 1'-.:.‘. o:mm - o
hare uptll shecqmes” . . - .. w‘_..l_ nl_\? . lhoﬂz’.l'i::l ::'.;

(To be continued) re \n Balie . werk. The
80 much e In l“ cu
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wants LY CENEY & co, Telsde, O

all Prag T8¢,
\i's Family Pills for eonatipation

WANTED—To buy shelled corn in
and quantity. Oregon Packing Co.
WHY BUY MEAT in an unsanitary
condition when we could sell you

' __ ———
Oregoa Short Line Tme Table BAPTIST CHURCH.
Ontario, Oregon, November Sth 1914 Sunday School ...........10:00 a. m.

Morning Service .........11:00 a. m.
Evening Service ......... 7:30 p. m.
B.Y.P.U, ....iovvivnses 6:30 p. m.
Prayer Meeting. . Wednesday Evening
Bible Study......Thursday Evening
A hearty invitation is extended to
all.
DAVID E. BAEER, Pastor.

Congregational Church.
Sunday School, 10:00 a. m.
Morning Weorship, 11:00 a. m,
Endeavor, 7:00 p. m.

Evening Service, 8:00 p. m,
REV. PHILIP KOENIG.

Mass at 10 a. m. Sunday mornings.
H. A. CAMPO, Rector.

CAR 10 IN. DRY

KINDLING WOOD

CAR OF
ROCK BSPRINGS

OAL

CAR OF
KEMERER NO. 8.

C0AL

BPRING CANYON

COAL

. | On the night before Christmas, in com-
e T o .| e o e s o st
B - o g young men of the town assemble and
Son Packiag Co. carry through the dark streets a large,
e 0 S i_Ba i
WANTED TO BUY—B500 first class | VFIERE StF, &1 186 Dech B O e
turkeys at the highest price this year. “star of Bethlebem.” as it s called
Phone 64, Ontario Market. 6-5t. alms for the poor.

planted in your section.
eral offer we have ever made,

SALESMEN WANTED to sell our
high grade siock. Especially at-
tractive commissions on certain lines
Most lib-
Salem
11-8t.

Nursery Co., Salem, Ore,

FOR RENT

FOR RENT-—Rooms for light house-
keeping, steam heated. HOTEL
INTARIO, 40t

"FOR SALE OR TRADE

FOR SALE-—Row boat in best of

condition, with air tanks and Evin-

rude motor. Ianquire H. B. Logan.
Moore Hotel.

FOR SALE-—One work mare, weight
1300, age 8. J. J. Dillard, Ontario.

FOR SALE-—A baby bassinet.
quire Hill'sPharmacy.

FOR SALE—Christmas trees at the
Empire Lumber Co. S
In-

FOR SALE—Fresh milch cow.
quire of Dr. Pogue, otf

LOST-Large Cameo brooch
Finder leave at Argus office
and receive reward. tf
- - e
E. COPE has the only modern steam

¢leaner in this part of the country.
Prices moderate, Phone 105, Moore
Hotel block.

partment,

Your sult should be cleaned and
pressed for the Holidays.,. We do It
best. Ontario Pressery. Phone 84J

Printing Perfection
Is Our Aim

No one has ever been
dissatisfied with an order
executed by our Job De-

Neither will you be
disappointed.
Give Us a Trial.

Argus Job Printery




